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Nick Carter's Proofs: 


OR, 


By the Author of “NICK CARTER.” 


CHAPTER I. “Couldn’t help it.” 
_ CHICK AS A READER OF CHARACTER. “Well, Chick, you are a very good reader © 
_ “Chick!” of human character. At least you and I 


= ae Nick.” agree pretty well in this instance. But I have 
the advantage of you because you had to 
make up your verdict by a mere passing 
pase. while I had the benefit of a long con- 
versation with the eects and plenty of time 
_ to study my man.” 
: “Well, in the first place, he’s handsome and So saying, Nick Carter, the great American 
. ee detective, leaned back in his chair and placid- 
“Handsome is as handsome does!” -. ly lighted a cigar. 

p ». This _youngster is not His assistant waited till the cigar was in 

may judge character by “full blast,” and then merged: 
Fe ee “ “Who is he?” 

1 that — “His name is George Byron. He is a 
se tee “nephew of Judge Gates, the sind million- 
_ “The “= of) Fifth avenue. _ a 
eing “Then he’s: the old man 1 


_ “Disinherited ?” 
_ “Yes; pitched overboard, bag and bag- 
osaee,. 
“What does he want you to do?” 
“That is quite a story, and I'll -have to tell 
it to. you later on. Just now I want you to 
: do something for me.” 
B _ “All right. I’m ready.” 
“Go down to Bay Ridge; there you'll find 
anchored a good-sized steam yacht, the ‘Mer- 
ra ry Mermaid.” You'll find the owner and cap- 
tain aboard in one and the same person. His 
“name is Rodman.” __ 
“Captain Rodman? I’ve seen him and 1 
2 know his yacht. She’s not exactly a beauty, 


not new by any means, and rather slow and 
- clumsy, I think. Still, she’s a yacht, Nick, 

and I'd like to own her for a week or two.” 

_ Chick’s eyes glistened as he ee the 


wish. 

“Well, maybe you and I will have that sat- 
isfaction in partnership. I want you to take 
a letter from me to Rodman.” 

“Where i is it?”* 

_ “LI write it now.’ 

reupon Nick Carter walked over to his 
ind rapidly wrote 3 letter of consider- 
Las Then he sealed and directed it | 
ain John Rodman, on board the 
teal Mesmaid, at anchor off 


in ‘Rodman weal probably take rie 
-room and introduce you to his 


the “the asistgt 
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You'll be, pre- 
eso og in the gine: oa 


ees ites cane 


every part of an engine from the largest 
wheel to the smallest pivot, and is a practical 
engineer himself, can’t he expected to go into 
ecstacy over the engine of a steam a, 
While you are pretending to study the 
gine, you will be carefully studying th 
pearances, voices and manners of a 
neer and his assistant.” 
“To duplicate them ?” 
CV 96 a Ss a 
“With whom?” : 
“Yourself and Patsy.” 
“What's up, Nick? 
cruise in that yacht?” 
“Tf I can arrange it with Rodman, we are. 
But you have no time to lose. When you . 
have inspected the Merry Mermaid’s engine, { 
«come back here to the house ‘at once. Tt is = 


now five o’clock. You should be back by } 
eight.” 
“One question, and I’m off: 


Are we going on as 
ie 


Is this cruise | 
to be made in the interest of George Byron?” — 
“Partly. I'll tell you all about it, of course, © 
before we go aboard the Merry Mermaid— _ 
that is, presuming J can make my deal wih { 
Rodman. Now light out.” ch hi 
About nine o'clock on “that same evening ys: 
"Nick Carter had a caller who was nn 


edly expected. It was Captain Rodman 
the steam yacht Merry Mermaid. - 
He greeted Nick most cordially. 4 


It was evidently not the first time the two 
men had met. 
_ “What’s in the wind, now, Carter?” aoeed 4 
Rodman, after he had been ushered into the - 
library and made comfortable. a: I ‘know you 
would not have sent for me at this time unless ; 
on a matter of important business.” 

“You are right, Rodman. 1 want to get the F 
suse of your - yacht fora nt ckoaeal 

“When?” a ie 
“Right away—to-mortow.” ar ee 
“Pm awfully sorry, ol boy, be 


ap the coast, I believe.” 
“Why, yes. You know this?” 
a8 was so informed.” 
_ “Then in Heaven’s name why did you send 
for me and ask for the yacht yourself?” 
_ “Because I want to go in your place. You 
‘know I am almost as good a yachtsman as 
fou are, Rodman.” 
“That's true. Equally as good. Id not 
hesitate a moment on my own account, but I 
| gates would not consent.” : 
_ “T fear it is Rapeeetbis: Still, I wish it 
ht be so, for my wife wants me to take 
“her on a visit to her sister up about Lake 
_ George, and my chief engineer has a very 
ild at home, “which he feels loath to 
e for so long a time. But I+know Gates 
not consent to let me off.” 
“Gates need not know that Captain Rod- 
ve s ; not in command.” ; 
That! You would be disguised so thor- 


sek 


oughly as to deceive him?” 
» “Certainly.” 
ve it could be done.” 
you \ very well, does he?” 
aw me but two or three 


- times in his | 
dD ron would have to take Brady and Dunn, 
mgineers, into your confidence.” 

are in my confidence. Wait a mo- 


hed the button of an electric bell. 
ents the door opened and two 


<4 = 
fe. You might deceive him, * 
from Florida to Newfoundland, and your _ 


_ yacht and its passengers will be as safe in my 


NICK CARTER WEEKLY. 3 


“You—you don’t mean to tell me——” 

“Yes, I do, though. These two men whom 
you mistook for your engineers are my assist- 
ants, Chick and Patsy.” 

After Rodman had stared at the counter- 
feit engineers of the Merry Mermaid for full 
fifteen seconds, Nick gave his assistants a sig- 
and they withdrew without saying a : 
word. 

Finally Rodman turned to Nick, and with a 
look. of perplexity plainly fixed on his face, 
asked: 

“Will you tell me your object in disguising 
your assistants so as to pass for my engi- 


nal, 


neers?” 

“To persuade you that it will be perfectly 
safe to put them in the place of Brady and 
Dunn without fear of the change being dis- 
covered.” 

“But, good heavens, man, Brady and Dunn 
are engineers!” 

“So are Chick and Patsy. Indeed, there is 
not a more competent engineer alive for his 
age than Chick.” 

“And you want me to let you take com- 
mand of the Merty Mermaid, with your two 
assistants as engineers?” : 

“Exactly. You are probably aware that I 
know every mile of the Atlantic coast line 


charge as in your own. Indeed, I can go fur- 
ther, with all truthfulness, and assure you 
that your chief passenger will be much safer 
with me than he would be with you.” 
_ “Those are strange words, Mr. Carter.” 
“I do not use them in connection with the 
dangers of the sea, Captain Rodman.” — 
“Oh, I see! This ‘voyage is not one of 
pleasure, then?” ; 
“By no means. My time is too precious to 
be used for my pleasure.” 
“The business concerns Judge Gates?” 
“Tt concerns him and several others ” 


é 
oie a sep sate Peas 
as ee 


fi, 


St And he lchows?” 


know nothing of my plans. He must believe 

- you are really in charge of the yacht.” 
“What will he say should he discover the 

Ry deception? 7 

+ “When he discovers the deception he will 

ror bless you for your part in it with all his soul. 

ee i cannot tell you more at present.” 


“Well, Mr. Carter, knowing you as I do I 
_ gar® only trust you implicitly. I know you 
a have never acted in bad faith, and whatever 
ese “you undertake is for the best interests of the 
ee xommunity. I am going to let you have your 
= way in this matter.” 
m _ “Thank you, captain.” 
_ “When do you want to take possession ! rate 
_ “When were you to Bae 
“To-morrow at noon.” ; 
“Then I'll relieve you about six to-morrow 
rning. Meanwhile we'll arrange to change 


” 
- 


“Are the five men old hands on the yacht?” 
“No. | ‘Four of them were s ghrsaaiee lost 


Te 


“Tha 


“Judge Gates knows nothing, and must — 


'T couldn’t get the insurance for the Merry 


After Captain Rodman left Nick C: 
Eacomi the ‘great detective put his 
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interrupted Nick. 
To himself he added: 
“That’s where Ida will fit in nicely. If, 
with the assistance of Chick, Patsy and Ida, | 
{ 


“Never mind ; I will procure a stewardess,” » 
) 
= | 


I cannot work up Judge Gates’ case on the 
cruise of the Merry Mermaid, I ought to blow 
up the yacht and all on board, myself in- 
cluded.” 
As if answering the latter part of the | 
thought, Rodman said, with a smile, as he { 
arose to go: 
~ “Well, Carter, don’t blow her up or run | 
her on the rocks before you return.” 
“I'll try not to, especially so long as I'm | 
aboard, captain.” 
“To be frank with you,” continued Rod- 
man, in a more serious tone of voice, “I’d not _ 
be so awfully put out if you did lose the old _ 
‘craft, if nobody got hurt thereby; for you 
probably know she is an old boat of no great 
value, in spite of her size, and is badly in 
need of new engines.” , 
“But she’s safe, I presume, or you would 
not take out a party?” = 
“Qh, perfectly safe, if well handled. 
Though slow, she’s thoroughly reliable, and- 
just suited to such a cruise as the Judge de- | 
sires.” i 
“Why don’t you get a new yacht, captain?” — 
Rodman smiled. 3 
“Easier said than done. New yachts cost — 7 
money, a nd old yachts are not salable. Why, 


Mermaid if I was to offer her for sale.” 
Nick had cause to remember Captain | Rod- 
man’s words some e days late 


: - CHAPTER I. 
e's Do BIRDS VISIT PAWNSHOPS? 


The reader is entitled to know every par- 

m ar of the affair, however, and we will take 

him back briefly to the beginning. 

Le. Nick Carter on that day had been surprised 

> visit of a young man who came to the 

~ house with a letter from Superintendent 
Byrnes to the detective. 

= “ts The letter was brief, to the point, and ran 

othus: 

_ “Dear Nick :—The bearer of this has just 

~ been i in consultation with me. After hearing 
3 is story, I have concluded to refer him to 

cB you without comment, feeling assured in ad- 

Vane - that you will be able to do the case jus- 
; tice, ‘reward the innocent, punish the guilty, 

be. and bring right to the surface. Yours, 

= “BYRNES.” 


ving read ie. gefter. Nick tossed it 


bere... 


"You know who I am?” en the first ques- 


“Certainly. There are few people in New 
~~ York who do not know Nick Carter.” 


Bee. you want to engage my professional 


of Fifth 
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“Very valuable precious stones—rubies.” 

“How valuable?” 

“All together they were worth more than 
a hundred thousand dollars.” 

“When were they stolen?” 

“At various times during the last three 
months.” 

“Then they did not all disappear at any one 
time?” 

“Oh, no! - They have been missed right 
along, one and two lots at a time, for that 
period ?” 

“And no one was suspected ?” 

“That I do not know. My uncle and his 
wife suppressed a general knowledge of the 


' strange disappearance of the gems until two | 


or three weeks ago. Then I was taken into 
their confidence.” ; 
“That was before you were suspected?” 
“Yes.” 
“To whom did they belong?” 
“To my—to Judge Gates’ wife?” is 
“Why do you not say to your aunt?” : 
“Because I have not got used to giving her 
the beloved title which I bestowed upon Aunt 
Lucy before her death” 
“You mean Judge Gates’ first wife?” A 
“Yes.” E 
“The present Mrs. Gates, I believe, has 


not been his wife very long?” ia . 
“They were married about six months 
ago.” . ms 
“She is young?” ag 
“Not more than twenty-five years old.” Ee 


“What opportunity had you to take cet 
rubies?” Cee 
“T lived in the house. I was a uncle’s_ 
prospective brit. barring pee: the issue of 

this marriage.” ~ 
“You say ‘was?’ — a 
ees Uncle, John bas disnherited me. 


ef _ “Why does he saeneet you of the theft?” 
“On account of strong evidence.” 

ss “In what form?” 

_ “A pawn ticket for one of the missing jew- 
“ds was found in one of my pockets.” 

“Who found it?” 

ae’ young lady who lives in the house.” 

~ “What is her name?” : 

Byron hesitated in his reply just the least, 
showing a disposition, for the first time, to 
bel against Nick’s questions. 


d to remember it to his advantage. 
When Byron did make up his mind to re- 


‘A servant?” 


speeilly that. Her mother occupies the 


* died ten years ago ee left 
s. Good without,a dollar. Judge Gates 
os apie. and the daughter into his 


“Dp Decidedly so. Her husband, during his 
‘kept her in the midst of luxury and 


The detective did not fail to notice this, 


_ vice for years. 


It will not only clear me, but must necessarily 
uncover the thief.” 

“Do you suspect any one?” 

There was another period of hesitation in 
his reply. Finally he answered, with a slow * 

-negative shake of the head: 

“This Mary Good?” suggested Nick. 

“T am quite positive she is not guilty.” 

“Why are you so positive?” 

Byron moved uneasily in his seat. 

“She is not capable of it. If you knew her 
as I do, you would say so, too.” 

“Her mother, then?” 

“No! no! she would take her own life be- 
fore she would take a penny which did not 
belong to her.” 

“The servants ?” ig 

“They have all been in Judge Gates’ ser- | 

There is not a dishonest one 
among them.” 

“This new Mrs. Gates herself?” 

A scowl flitted over Byron’s face for a few 
moments, and his reply, while positive in its 
construction, was not so strong in its utter- 
ance: : 

“Mrs. Gates would have no object in steal- 
Uncle Gates gave them 


= 


ing her own jewels. 
to her absolutely. 2 
. “Besides, her character since childhood is 
against that theory. 

“Finally, she has not been out of the house 
for five months—scarcely at all since her mar- 
riage. Indeed she keeps close to her rooms _ 
most of the time, es hours with her 
birds.” 

“Her birds, did you say?” - 

“Yes. Her hobby is birds, and 8 
her sitting-room is an apartment which she _ 

_ has fitted up as a sort of aviary. In there — 
ramones score of feathered Spee 3 : 

oa ‘species ?” : Sines 5 
‘T don't know, the full: list. There are 


ons | Of what variety ?” 
: the ordinary kind, I suppose. 
- They—— Surely you don’t think any of 
_ those birds stole the jewels.” 
== -“Well, some birds, you know, have a weak- 
ne s for picking up sparkling gems and swal- 
lowing them,” were Nick’s non-committal 
words. ate a 
-. “But you never heard of a bird visiting a 
z Pawnshop,” smiled Byron. 
_ “Well, such a thing would not be i impossi- 
’ replied the detective, stroking his chin 
a 
> ~ Byron’s smile turned to an expression of 
growing perplexity. 
ee _ “Why, what kind of a bird could that be?” 
The response brought him to his feet as if 
from a trap. The response was: 
r pe. for instance.” 


oant ns pe CHAPTER III. 
“ONLY A LITTLE CLOTT BUTTON. 

" ‘Byron stood for fully a minute staring ab 

Nick after the latter’s startling suggestion 
recorded in the last paragraph of the pre- 
ceding chapter. 
Phen he slowly sank back into his chair, 
8 certain of his point: 


“not a Theory.” ened. Nick; 

_ ply a ease eee 3 
“Tt can hardly be a possibility.” 

pew by: not?” 
“Bec nthere are only three pigeons.” 
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_ thousands every day for weeks past among 


2 ported that I was a frequenter of the treghe: 
ay ae ane I did not —s ite. 2 


ee EN ee 


7 


With that expression Nick dismissed the 
pigeons and took up another line of ques- 
tions. 

“Why did not your uncle have you ar- 
rested ?” 

“You'll have to ask him. He merely tore 
up his will in my presence, ordered me out of 
his house, and commanded me to never come > 
into his presence again.” 

‘He must have been very certain in his own 
mind that you were guilty.” 

“There is no doubt of it. I confess the 
case must have looked very black to"him.” 

“IT am surprised that a man of Judge 


_ Gates’ good sense should jump to a final con- 


clusion on the mere evidence of that pawn 
ticket.” 

“There was more evidence against me—and 
much more damaging, and he got hold of it 
before he acted as I have told you.” 

“What was it?” 

“T lost large sums at the race track on the 
day before yesterday, the day after the pawn 
ticket was found in my pocket.” 

“Your own money ?” 

“Yes. He puta detective on my track, and 
my losses, which ran up into the thousands, 
were reported to him.” 

“Where did you get this money?” . 

“T had won much of it at the track on pre- 
vious days.” 

“Have you been ‘iat the races regu- 
larly?” 

“Yes, for several months. I began ona 
very little capital and met with more or less __ 
success until that unlucky day. Then every- 


thing turned against me just as this detective | 


was at my heels. 

_“He would not believe that I had met with 
better success on former days. To his mind _ 
it was proved that I had been squandering _ : 


the bookmakers, for the same detective re- . 


“Not only to his confidence, but to that of 
ap whom I gid in still higher esteem.” 


think I understand you, Mr. Byron,” 
Nick, slowly. “I will undertake to find 


proven. From the sctspiiniion you have 
n to. ne, and what I will gather myself 


Sa sar irae: sir,” was the ready re- 
“The quicker you get to work, the 
too. I fear you may have trouble in 
s your investigation.” 

ap al 


isang: voyage some time to-morrow. I 
have been one of the party, but that 
yw been changed, of course.” 

“peat judge own a yacht: = 
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After some further conversation with By- 
ron, Nick dismissed him, at the same moment 
ringing for Chick and timing affairs so well — 
that the assistant met the departing caller in 
the hall. 

“T may want to see you again to-night,” he 
said, as Byron went out. “You had better 
call about half-past nine o’clock. 

“T will be on hand.” 

George Byron kept his promise, and was on 
hand promptly at the hour named. 

He, however, did not conceal the fact that 
he was in a hurry to get away. 

Neither did Nick try to find out why Byron 
was in such haste, nor did Byron offer an ex- 
planation. When he left Nick Carter’s house, 
however, a “shadow” was on his track. 

Patsy, under instructions from Nick, was 
the shadow. 

It was nearly midnight when the young 
Trish lad returned. 

Nick was waiting for him. 

A sharp glance at Patsy’s face was enough 
to tell the detective that the former had news, 
and important news at that. 

- “You followed him?” 5 

“Straight from your door to Carney’s sa- 
loon on Sixth avenue.” 

“Whom did he meet there ?” 

“A man about thirty years of age.” 

“Ever see him before: at 

“Never.” 

“Find out who he was?” 

“I did, by the greatest good luck.” 

“Byron and the man, as soon as they met, 
walked back to a table in a far corner and sat 
down somewhat removed from the other cus- 


~ tomers in the saloon. 


“While I was trying to hit upon a ae to 
get nearer to them in hope of overhearing : 


_ something of their whispered conversation, I 
was attracted by the words of two men gis é 
ilen ys ten ly epee : 


% 


- dicating by the direction of his eyes that he 
__ was looking toward Byron and his compan- 
© Well, the younger is the nephew of 
Judge Gates, the Fifth avenue millionaire, 
and heir to all hisywealth.’ 

“Who is he with?’ was the inquiry. 

= ““That’s the significant part of the story. 
_ His companion is a bookmaker at the race- 

mars named Percy—Lloyd Percy. His 
stand is only two'removes from mine.’ ” 

“It was, another bookmaker, then, to 

whom you were listening?” 

s _) “Evidently,” replied Patsy. 

~ “Go on,” urged Nick. 


““Bvron and Percy are great friends, 
ich would not be to Byron’s advantage, I 
gin >, if old Gates found it out,’ declared 
the ‘bookmaker. ‘But there is something 
mysterious about Percy.’ 

**What?’ inquired the second man. 


Kav ““Why, he’s a green man at making 


“books, and I know that ever since the spring - 


meeting began he has been losing heavily. 
_ Still he keeps right on and pays out regu- 
larly.” 
3 pole 2 Jarge. roll, I suppose,’ suggested 


““ ‘Must pees Es ss a real gambler’s 


s<xoit, you can bet on that, or he’d take better 


ae. of it and draw out when bad luck be- 


comes too persistent.’ 
“Why does he keep at a aie venture, 


ae it. The man is infatuated with 
Ss about which he knows so little. 


Ser> 


younger man has let himself be 
9 Poy and he, too, has lost 


till this . 


judgment is much better, but lat- 
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“Just then Byron and Percy arose and 
started for the street. I didn’t dare risk los- 
ing Byron, and leaving the two gossipers, I 
followed my men. 

“They went out on the avenue, where, 
after a brief consultation, they parted. 

“I, of course, followed Byron, and a merry 
little chase he led me.” 

“Think he suspected he was followed?” 

“T hardly think so—not by me, at least. 
He went to Broadway, and down Broadway 
to Twenty-third street. 

“Then he crossed over to Sixth avenue 
again and took a surface car. 


“At Thirty-third street he left the surface 
car and took the elevated road to Forty- 
second street. There he once more ‘left the 
track,’ descended to the street, and took a 
horse car west to Eighth avenue. 

“Tust off Eighth avenue, on Forty-fourth 
street, he finally brought up at the entrance 
of a large apartment house. 

“He rang the bell above the name ‘Dris- 
coll.’ 


“While I was bothering my wits what to 
do next, he went up stairs, came down again, 
and went away in a hurry. 

“He was apparently laboring under great 
fright of some kind. E 

“His changed appearance as he came out 
led me to alter my plans. 

“T let him go and turned my attention to 
the Driscoll flat. By ringing an upper bell, 
I got inside and went to the third floor right. 

“The door of the flat stood ajar, and push- 
ing it open, I entered. The front of the flat 
was d , and I walked to the rear, 

- “It seemed deserted, too. 


“But in the kitchen, stretched on the 
floor, I found the form of a young woman, _ 
“The gas was burning brightly, and it. 


took but one glance to tell me that the er 
ae dead.” 


4 
= 
fe 


Z 


Ma 


She had been stabbed 
Though the pulse was 


. St “Without a doubt. 
and very recently. 


e examined them. 


ou did. not disturb the body or any- 
. in the room?” he finally asked. 


_ member of the crew. 
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“What? You think he did not kill that 
girl?’ exclaimed Patsy. 

“T know he didn’t, my boy. The knife and 
envelopes were ‘planted.’ But this little but- 
ton is a whole regiment of witnesses in 
itself.” ; 2 

“It is not Byron’s?” finally gasped Patsy, 
as the truth dawned on him. 

“Tt is not. Byron went right from this 
house to that flat without having time to 
change his clothes. The suit he wore hadn't 
a cloth button on it. 


“This button belongs to some one besides 
Byron; probably to the murderer of that 
poor girl.” 

“But what is she to Byron?” 

“We must find that out as we go along,” 
was Nick’s quiet reply. 


CHAPTER IV. 

_ THE CRUISE OF THE MERRY MERMAID. 

Before the middle of the following after- 
noon the Merry Mermaid was under a full 
head of steam sailing eastward beyond Sandy 
Hook. 

Neither Judge Gates nor any member of 
the crew held the least suspicion that the 
captain and his two engineers were not ex- 
actly what they pretended to be—Rodman, 
Brady and Dunn—but were the celebrated 
Nick Carter and his two assistants. 

Nor did Mrs. Gates suspect that the ma- 
ture, elderly looking stewardess was another — 
of Nick Carter’s aids, Ida, who was con- 


‘stantly watching her every movement. 


Nick had managed the exchange of offi- 
cers very easily. According to his instruc- 
tions, Rodman sent B and Dunn ashore 


é the night. before, ‘after he had seen Nick. 


They had permission to remain indefi- : 
nitely, provided they said wae agi . 


at the deception was not noticed by any of 
_ the five men nor the cook. 
Soon afterward Rodman went ashore, and 
mn hour later Nick came back in his place, 
- having received from Rodman meanwhile 

full information concerning the latter’s pre- 
oS ens negotiations with Gates. 

The detective’s attention was particularly 

: atinatcd to Judge Gates’ young wife. 
age When she first came aboard, she was 
 ¢losely veiled, and walked with the assist- 
east a servant. Before they reached the 
_ Narrows, however, the young woman was 
up in an easy chair on deck, and 
= seemed to be enjoying the situation with the 
3 delight which a eos naturally come under 


Nick was ack: slow to observe that Mrs. 
~ Gates was a young woman of remarkably 
— figure, graceful ee and beautiful 
~~ features. 


He also soon assured himself that the el- 
_ derly millionaire seemed very fond of his 


as they were well out at sea Nick 
~~ . s he only knew how, gaining the 
i friendship and confidence of Judge Gates. 
3 _ This was all the more easily accomplished 
en Mrs. Gates was forced to retire to her 
a state-room on account of sea-sickness. 
_ Gates was, therefore, thrown a great deal 
into cerseaiy of- the ea ieee of 
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- worshipful feeling he held for his only child. - % 
in which he had left his child and his few 


as “A few weeks later he wrote that a pre- 3 
“monition arse end ded come —e heap: and 


11 


on deck this evening, I think. What is bet- 
ter still, her weak ankle is much better since 
her enforced quict in her state-room.” 

“Has she suffered with that ankle long?” 

“Almost since she arrived in America. It 
has kept her nearly constantly confined to her 
. She has been 
more or less afflicted with it since ans: was a 
child.” 

“You have known her since she was so 
young then?” inquired Nick. 

“Not personally. I never saw her till last 
fall, though her father and I were the most 
intimate of friends.” 

“Excuse me, judge, but your marriage to 
Mrs. Gates seems to be somewhat romantic.” 

“It is. Would you like to hear about it?” 

“T should be delighted.” 

“Tt is not much of a story,” said the judge. 
“As Ihave told you, her father, Colonel 
Frederic, and I were schoolmates. 

“The friendship we formed+in college fol- 
lowed us through life, though for years we 
were séparated. 


‘rooms, or at least to the house. 


} BP ar A il 
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“He went to Europe. I was engaged in s 
America. “tos 
“But though we did not see each other for 
twenty years before his death, we correspond- = 
ed regularly. é “a 
“He married in Calcutta, and my wife was 
the only issue of the marriage. ss 


“Her mother died young, and she was edu- =" 
‘cated in a private school near Florence, where 
they afterward. resided. 

“Frederic’s letters to me were full of a 


t ih 


os “Less than a year ago he sent me his will, — 


pe ae to my guardianship. 


oS: kee aes 


sig 


was willing to trust her. In this letter he 
wrote near the end: Paes 

~ “Tf I could only see her your wife, much 
_ > as may be the difference in your ages, I would 
; 2 die happy, for I know and trust you as I can 
- or will trust no other man. Herein please 
find her portrait inclosed. If you can learn 
to love her by looking at it, do so, and be 
_ ready to take her to your heart when she 
comes to you.’ 

“I need scarcely tell you shat I found it not 
rs hard to obey the majunction. The photograph 


x eKteiost on the heels of the letter came a 
2 iblegram announcing his sudden death. 
“message was signed by his daughter, 
also stated that she would sail for New 
k by the next steamer. 

had, therefore, no chance to go after her. 
he came, I saw, she abenuered. ~ 


a great deal of information of use to 
the case in hand. 


¥ - 
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“A good many things. First, it is now — 
clear to me that Mrs. Gates is deceiving the 
judge.” ; 

“Tn what?” 

“Several things. For instance, the lame 
ankle was only pretended—not real.” 

“She had some object in that?” 


“Undoubtedly; and it served some pur- 
pose while she was in New York which is not 
bothering her on board this yacht, so her lame 
ankle has suddenly grown better, and she 
gets around deck with considerable ease.” 


“What was her game with the lame ankle, 
Nick?” d 
. “Tt could be only one thing—an excuse to 
keep shut up in Judge Gates’ house.” 
“Why should she do that?” 
“She may have a good reason for keeping 
hid from the world.” ‘ 


“A fear of being recognized by some one 
or more ’persons if they met her on the 


street?” 

“That’s right, Chick. Some such fear kept 
her a voluntary prisoner in her husband’s 
Fifth avenue mansion for five months. Why, 
she even got excused from going riding by 
pretending a mortal fear of horses, alleging 
that she had been greatly frightened by a - 
runaway team when she was a girl of twelve.” 

“Might not this close confinement to the 
house in New York have had some other ob- 
ject as well, Nick?” 

“What other object?” 


“Well, you believe she knows what became 
of her rubies” 

“T have no doubt of it.” : 

“By staying indoors all the time no sus- 
picion could fall upon her of having disposed 


ot then herself.” sf 


- “While that theory is true, Chick, it is not 


enough to account for her strange act of de- E 


: ‘the self-imposed imprisonment.” 

c she propose the voyage on the yach 

_ And in doing so she betrayed her- 
tous, but not to her husband. No woman 

who i 18 stich a poor sailor as she would seck 

2 in a trip to sea on a yacht.” 


t? > 


carrier species ?” 


; Yes, in spite of Byron’s assurance that 


os GAR 


a “Wel, Byron may be pikoken.” 


rate this afternoon. Those pigeons were 
¢ of her points of investigation, and she has 


re ever since.” 
or a carrier pigeon would 
art 


in that she didn’t give the same atten- 


. 
212e0T 


three and always were three of - 


s she gave to some of her 


Ge “Well think Tb have found him,” es 
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“Yes, and became so angry that the of- 
fender says she thought at first the enraged 
lady would assault her.” 

“Gave herself away, eh? 

“Temporarily. And she mixed things up 
more yet when she cooled off so quick and 
pretended it didn’t make any difference, but 


cautioned the servant not to meddle with the. 


food of the birds permed 

“Well?” 

“IT am thoroughly convinced that those pig- 
eons have been carrying Mrs. Gates’ rubies 
away to a confederate.” 

“But how did ‘she get them back?” 

“By starving them at each end-of the line 
before the feathered carriers were dispatched, 
and by feeding them as soon as they arrived.” 

“At each end of the line?” 


“That’s what I said. Can’t you see through — 


the scheme ?” 
“Don’t know that I can.” 


“There are two sets of birds. There are 


two places where they are fed. When starved 
and set free at one place, they fly to the other, _ 


where food awaits them. 


“Now, whenever Mrs. Gates sent a bird 
away freighted with its precious load, an- 


other would be sent back to her from the — 


other end of the exchange. 
“This was probably done at night. _ 
“In that way three pigeons were constantly 
in Mrs, Gates’ collection of birds, except per- 


haps, during a few hours of the night when 


the exchange was ma 
‘It ae eae ”” said Chick. 


x ete k's 
eects 


"man of the crew engaged by Ratiniak chat 
= fellow Darley.” 


Rc: “TI have been watching him, and have dis- 
___, covered nothing.” 

= “But Ihave. Darley is no common labor- 
a _ er. On the contrary, he is Mrs. Gates’ ac- 
___ complice.” 

ae ; eos 

e 


its he 


oie 
yi 


CHAPTER V. 
THE MAN AT THE LOOKOUT. 


- “Well, by Jove!” exclaimed ‘Chick. “It 

_ mever occurred to me that Darley was more 
thana spy for Mrs. Gates.” 

“He is more than a spy, and is on board 

for,an important purpose. I am going to 

- find out what that purpose is, Chick.” 

“How?” . 

“Tl tell you; last night, between twelve and 
four o’clock, I was at the wheel and Board- 

: ‘man was on the lookout.” 

swell?” 

“About one o'clock Mrs. Gates came on 

deck. While passing me, she declared she 

was not able to sleep and had come on deck 

to get rid of her nervousness. 

_ “Presently she walked forward and stood 

ng quite a while with Boardman.” 

“What did she say to him?” 

_ “I questioned Boardman about it, and he 
‘she asked him all sorts of eins about 


“Did he tell you the truth, Nick?” 

“T have no doubt about it.” 3 
“Then what had that incident to do with 
case in hand?” _ 

“To-night Bivez: ‘has that same watch? 
ee. « Een 


ee ! 
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d avert suspicion from a proposed * “Ts everything ready?” 


“Precisely.” 

“But she will be talking to Nick Carter imat 
stead ?” 

“Correct.” 

“Disguised as Darley?” 

“That's the programme, Chick.” 

“Where will Darley be?” 

“Sleeping soundly below. Ida will attend 
his slumbers. I will afterward tell him 
watch was shifted for some reason.” 

“And as I have the wheel in that wat 
I’ll be a witness to your masquerade?” 


“You will have the pleasure.” 
“Nick, I envy you your job.” 
“Well, if it was not your turn at the wh 
you might have it.” 
Nick’s programme was carried out 
night as he had detailed it to Chick. 
There was a chance of it miscarrying j 
by reason of a possibility that Nick’s theo 
covering Mrs. Gates’ object in coming 
deck so late the night before and of her 
sought interview with the man on the look 
was wrong. 
The theory, however, proved correct. . 
“Almost at the same hour she had a 
peared on deck the night previous Mrs. Gat 
came up from below and stopped a moment 
speak to Chick at the wheel. 
“Tt is such a lovely night,” she said, “ané 
I have not been able to get to sleep. A Tittle 
visit to the deck last night helped me to sleet p 
materially, so I concluded to try it again.” 
After a few words, Mrs. Gates passed fo 
ward and strolled up to the supposed Darley} 
who was leaning over the rail at the prow. 
Having satigies herself that she was safé | 
Fae sae ah plenged into her subject. 


i lt Be 


eS eneredentred | 


his answers might betray the deception 

was a desperate game he was playing, 

d he was taking desperate chances. 

; “y ou’re sure there’s no ieeiger of failure?” 

ee 

__“Not so far as my part goes.” 

_ “Well, be ready for Friday night. This is 
lay night. We touch at Portland to- 

s because Captain Rodman wants to 

ay in a few more supplies. We'll anchor off 

ch the island some time Friday evening. 

[ll see to it that nobody goes ashore be- 


) “That will be our opportunity. 

“2 “Once anchored, everybody will 
| soundty but the man on watch. 

~ “You must arrange it to have the after mid- 


sleep 


hi t will let us blow up the yacht and get 
, a way safely ourselves.” 
o “Allright. I'l! be ready.” 
“Are you sure you'll have no trouble in 
etting the machine to work?” 
“There can be no mistake. Ill see to that.” 
; oa “For Heaven's sake, don’t make a mistake! 
it so as to give us plenty of time to get out 
a's way before the explosion comes. 
‘ink any coffee or tea that night— 
ied oF ot—for intend to put just enough 
ops’ in both to insure every one a sound 
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“Well, it won’t do to talk too much. I 
don’t like that fellow at the wheel. He seems 
to." : watching us.” 

“Maybe we'd better cut it short and I'll go 
below. I think we understand each other 
pretty well.” 

“We surely do.” 

“Set your machine for three o’clock in the 
morning. We can leave the yacht about two 
and be safe on the island whep the destruc- 
tion comes.” 

“All right; just as you say. 


” 


Now go be- 
low. 

She obeyed without another word, stopping | 
Jong enough on her way back to say to 
Chick: 

“That is rather a gruff sort of a sailor You 
have forward. I’ve been doing my best to 
engage him in conversation, but only got 
short answers from him.” mee 

As she went down the companion-way,- 
Nick watched her till she disappeared. 


Then he muttered: 
“Tt is worse than I dreamed. The two 


children of Satan have plotted to blow up the 
yacht with every soul on board save their 
two precious selves. 

“Tt will not do to disappoint such pains- 
taking conspirators. 

“The Merry Mermaid is doomed. 

“Darley’s infernal machine must be al- 
lowed to do its work. 

“But when the yacht is blown into a mil- 
lion splinters, where do you suppose Niek 


_ Carter will be, Mrs. Gates ? 


“I'll just give you rope and see how long 


it will be till you hang yourself.” 


CHAPTER VI. 
A POINT WHICH PUZZLED NICK. 
It required a good deal of desperate coun- 


: terplotting to carry out Nick Carter’s plan 


to a successful ending. Though it had been 


was sleeping undisturbedly during those 
hours, the victim of a mild narcotic. + 


__fesumed his original disguise as Captain 
_ Rodman, and remained at the lookout for 
the rest of the watch. 

See Darley’s suspicions were not aroused, for 
= an excuse had been prearranged whereby he 
ee _ was relieved from duty in his regular turn 
that night. 

Being unused to such servitude, and, as 
: 23 Nick shrewdly guessed, having no  prear- 


ie oe tanged engagement or understanding with 
___ Mrs. Gates, he was wholly unaware that an- 
other man, by masquerading as his double, 
s had secured his secret. 

But now Nick must have Darley in- 
structed with Mrs. Gates’ plans, so they 
could be carried out—so far as policy re- 
quired. 

To do this Ida was called into service. 
‘The shrewd yousE lady assistant secured 


ot ee When Darley éciuiae a note in his ham- 
. mock Written in Mrs. Gates’ well-known 


instructions, as she had recited them to Nick, 


he did not suspect treachery or a trap. 
“How ‘the devil did she manage to get 


word sink me in person. wae she must 
re heen almost at her wit's end to reach 


a ieiaeic 


of her, and v when the old man 


Gates came ‘up to speak to him, that worthy - 


As soon as the opportunity offered, Nick — 


- be discovered. 


inhabited island off the eastern coast ® 


‘was See: ‘everybody sleeping on t 
‘pst = Bee sake of iota s av 
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“Things seem to be working out our wayy_ 
She is safely disposed of, and thanks to my 
precaution and luck, young Byron will fi ne 
it hard to escape with his life when the lz 
takes hold of the girl’s death. 

“Lloyd is the only obstacle in our path 
or will be after Friday night. Still I think 4 
can handle him satisfactorily. 

“It is a desperate game; but. the stake 
worth the risk. 

“A man might as well be hanged as to li 
a life of eternal struggle against odds, ané¢ 
without the means to reach the enjoymen 
of life.” 


These thoughts followed each othe 
through Darley’s mind, and at the end kf 
concluded he had reason to congratulat 
himself with the prospects which confronte 
him and his female ally. a 

Had he been aware that Nick Carter, an 
Nick’s three faithful aids scarcely alloweé¢ 
him to remain out of sight of one or 
other long enough to take three consecutive 
breaths, Mr. Darley would not have felt s¢ : 
well satisfied with his prospects. 


But such was the case. It was neces ary 
now to take every precaution to prevent he» 
two conspirators from holding any commuty- 
ication with each other for fear the deceptio 
which had been practiced upon them wo i : 


Before setting off on their journey, Nic® 
knew that after sailing eastward a few h im 
dred miles, the yacht would head for an u 


Maine, on which Judge Gates, some yea 
before, had spent a few weeks with a par 
The programme was to land there and 
main ashore in the day-time so long 2 


nade it necessary for the yacht to touch at 
Portland for some forgotten supplies. 

His real object was to secure copies of 
New York papers of the day following that 
up on which the Merry Mermaid started on 
"He knew the newspapers of that date 
yould have full accounts of the tragedy on 
Forty-fourth street, and he wanted to be 
satisfied that public impression would be 
fashioned as he hoped it would be. 

His wife was instructed to mail the news- 
Papers to Portland, and in order to avoid 
sus picion, to also mail some of another date. 
When they landed at Portland, Chick 
rent ashore and got the papers, together 
with the supplies which had-furnished an 
2 e for the “put in.” 

_ ‘The mail wrappers were left behind, and 


Chick had not purchased them at a 
news-stand hap-hazard. 

_ Nick found what he wanted, an account of 
e Sal ee street tragedy. 

s the detective supposed would be the 
, it was set down as an undoubted 


Pas or at ‘aiate known of the victim. 
She had been brought to the flat two 
before by a. man-who shortly left her, 


that he had to be absent from 
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That was the extent of the coroner's in- - 
vestigation, and the verdict was suicide. 

The police were looking for the husband 
and the agent, but had failed to find either. _ 

In the course of the day Nick managed to 
have the papers fall into the hands of Mrs. 
Gates. 

He was not long in making up his mind 
through Ida’s report that Mrs, Gates had no 
knowledge of the dead woman of Forty- 
fourth street. 

Then the papers were turned over to the 
deck-hands. . 

Darley showed an entirely different inter- 
est-in the Forty-fourth street affair from 
that exhibited by his confederate. 

He did not hesitate to turn at once to the 
account of the crime, and read it eagerly 
when no one, as he supposed, was watching 
him. 

When Chick told Nick how Darley had 
acted, and Nick placed Chick’s report along- 
side that which Ida had’ previously made, he 
said: 

“That is a strange phase of this case. It 
is evident that Mrs. Gates does not know 
anything of the Forty-fourth street woman, 


but that Darley was desperately interested in 3 
her.” é a: 
. ‘ = 4 

CHAPTER VII. : = 

THE DESfRUCTION OF THE MERRY MERMAID. ahs 


Nick Carter’s experience as a thorough — 
yachtsman stopd him well in hand during — 3 
this cruise. He so timed himself that the — 
Merry Mermaid came in sight of Ris ized ear | 
about sunset. Fe 
Mrs. Gates, previous to ‘that time, sad 


- Much to his satisfaction, the evening set 
__ in cloudy, and a dark night was assured be- 
fore daylight faded away. 

___ A fog began to creep out over the waves 
BS also, and the island disappeared from view 
____ before the twilight could shut it out. 

s Thereby Nick seized upon the opportunity 
< to change his course somewhat, and when 
he came to anchor it was off the northern 
a shores of the island, instead of to the west- 
_ ward, as was indicated by the yacht’s course 
_ before the fog began to obscure the vision. 
A! When the anchor was finally dropped, and 
the Merry Mermaid swung around, with her 
engines at a standstill, only two of all who 
were aboard knew the exact direction of the 
sland. The two were Nick Carter and 
Nick was not surprised when Mrs. Gates 
ame to him shortly after the anchor was 


“How far?” 
“Fully half a mile. The water is shallow, 
d T meet it ee = be safe to go 


: ikea seeing ‘Nick had n 
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The stewardess happened to ‘be in the} 
cook’s galley that evening while supper was 
being prepared, and through her awkward- 
ness the coffee was spoiled, and a second 
quantity had to be prepared. 

No one except her, the cook and the man 
from whom she had received her instruc- 
tions, knew that coffee had been prepared | 
twice, and consequently Mrs. Gates had no } 
means of knowing that her sedative went 
into the ocean with the first quantity of the | 
beverage. 


The tea, however, went upon the table 
with the drops in it, and was partaken of by 
Judge Gates and Mrs. Good. 

Mrs. Gates, for the first time during the | 
cruise, refused her cup of tea, on the plea ¢ 
that she believed it = been the cause of her | 
sleeplessness. . \ 

Among the crew, it was noticed that Dar- | 
ley drank no coffee, but he plead as an ex- 
cuse a slight attack of indigestion. 

Everybody except two of the crew was — 
given permission to turn in as early as he | 
wished, and get an undisturbed night’s rest. 

The two exceptions were detailed to | 
divide the watch between them. 

One of the two was Darley. 

To make the latter’s task easy Nick had 
arranged that he should have the second | 
watch, from one o’clock till daylight. 

Both men were instructed to call Nick in — 
the event of anything out of the usual cours 2f' 
happening. : 

By ten o'clock the yacht was wageat 
silence. 
Every soul aboard seemed to be asleep 
except the man on the watch, and he began 
ee ee ae 
shake off his drowsiness. 5 


Before midnight he had succumbed to 


t that ail on board were similarly af- 


‘Promptly at one o’clock, Darley came on 
leck without waiting to be called by the 
nan he was to relieve. 

; Bas he expected he found the sailor 
ed up against the capstan sound 


: EDaciey Sek the fellow auaare The 
only response was a grunt, and a continua- 
ion of the man’s helpless condition. 
“Well, Nette has done the work pretty 
effectually. Her plan was splendidly carried 
it. All I’ve got to do now is to wait for 
jer. 
“Then the machine and the boat. After 
hat, clear sailing for wealth vand an éasy, 
luxurious time for the rest of out lives.” 

3 He had not long to wait. Almost without 
arning, except by a faint rustle, Mrs, Gates 
ippeared at his side. 

“Is it all right?’ she asked anxiously, in 
| whisper, pointing to the sleeping sailor. 
a no fears for him. He’s dead to the 
orld.” 

“Then it is the same with everybody in 
he cabins, for not one at the tables except 
~aeceiy coffee or tea at supper. 

| awake in NEY: if ms infernal 


/ 


among the number. 
then, till T go down and set 
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awakening, and we must have plenty of time 
to reach the island and get well in from the 
shore before the explosion occurs.” 

“Well, I'll set it for an hour. That will 
give us all the time we want.” 

Darley was below decks about ten min- 
utes. When he came back there was a ner- 
vous haste to his actions. 

Without a word, he proceeded to lower 
the yawl, and then helped Mrs. Gates into it. 

* Not a word passed between the two con- 
spirators till Darley himself dropped into the 
beat and picked up the oars. 

“Are you sure of your bearings?’ he 
asked, in a voice scarcely above a whisper. 

“I looked out for that,” she said, calmly. 
“Row away as I guide, and we'll come to 
the island in good time.” . 

“Well, I hope you've made no mistake, ~ 
for this confounded fog makes it extremely 
awkward, and we want to get on land before 
the explosion comes. 

“If we should miss the island, it would not 
do to change our course and look for it so 
long as the yacht lies somewhere near with 
its deadly destroyer. So here goes!” es 

Silently his oars went into the water, and 
the boat glided away into the fog with not 
enough noise to be distinguished from the 
lapping waves against the sides of the 
doomed yacht. 

As the boat disappeared, the form of ae 
man crawled from beneath a pile of tarpau- 
lins, which lay not five feet from the ‘spot 
where Mrs. Gates and Darley had held oe 
hasty conference. - 

It was Brady,-the Dae es one 
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_ the cook, and by giving them an inkling of The fog was still dense, and the night be 
the situation, without disclosing anything of ing dark, it was impossible to see more tha 
the real truth, got them quietly on deck, a few feet in any direction. 
__where they lost no time in lowering the large Nick sat calmly with his hand on the tillery 
__ life-boat. but it was plain to all who watched him in thé 
_. Meanwhile, Ida had taken Mary Good uncertain light that he was listening. 
_ into her confidence enough to make that The boat had been rocking in its place o 
young lady realize that her mother and rest for ten minutes, when the sound of a ter 
z Judge Gates were under the influence of an rific explosion followed a mighty flash o 
‘Opiate, and that such grave danger menaced ight, a mile or more in their wake. 
=e yacht that all hands were forced to leave As the rumbling sound of the explosic 
it in haste. died away in the stillness of this night at sea; 
_- Silence was impressed upon all as a neces- Nick said, in a voice which was no longe 
sity of vital importance. modulated : 
_ To the good sense of everybody left on 
: ‘board, Nick found his task of deserting the 
= icht comparatively easy. 


“That is the last of the Merry Mermaid! 
Not a square foot of her timber remains te 
2 tell her fate, and all who are in this boat aré 
__ In fifteen minutes the entire crew and- supposed to have shared the fate of the 

bassengers, including fee Gates’ servants, yacht.” 
“Captain Rodman, where is Mrs. Gates?” ; 

A supply of food and water was also low- It was Mary Good who made the inquiry: 

ed and stowed away in the bows. “Mrs. Gates left the yacht in the yawl be 

“When Judge Gates; Mrs. Good and the fore we did.” : 


Saseaes sailor were Rin ei into the aeat in a lye wank with her?” 


“The man known as Darley.” 

“Where did they go?” 

“They supposed they were going to h 
island, but I think they missed their course. 

“And where are we going?” 

— the main-land, about twenty mile 
away.” ; 

“What does it mean, Captain Rodman "7 

“T’ll tell you when we reach land, Mis 
Good. Then in return I'll want you to te 
me a few things.” ; ] 

“Why, what about?” 

“Well, about George Byron and that paw! 
ticket, for instance.” 
Nick leaned forward and whispered ¢ 
: latter words in her ear. 


SS cesaieion among the crew and the servants. 
3 aye age did Mary Best ete indications 


CHAPTER VIII. 
ON THE COAST OF MAINE. 


le sun was several hours high when the 
poat of the unfortunate Merry Mermaid 
“d its passengers on the main-land. 

was a wild and almost uninhabited sec- 
of the Maine coast. 

; three drugged people did not awake 
consciousness of their sro until 
had landed. 
 apecrviocd camp was pitched several 
a feet from the shore, ina grove of 
tr ee. and the cook of the crew was put 
: k preparing breakfast for the party. 
anwhile, Judge Gates had emerged from 
sta tte of stupor enough to realize that 
thing extraordinary had occurred and 
his wife was missing. 

Bs he same time the fact forced itself on 
hin d that ‘it was not the small island in 
Ocean on which they had disembarked, 
very much longer tract of land. 

ore, he began to beset the supposed 
: n of the Merry Mermaid with anxious 


Ons. 


Tag 
Preto 


2k took the millionaire by the arm and 
im gently to a place where their voices 
e beyond the reach of the ears of the 
er ‘the detective saiass 

dge Saag ae 7 know where we 


Capa Ron butt sith poei- 


inf. 
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“Calm yourself, judge. No harm has come 
to your wife yet.” 

“But she is not here.” 

“No.” 

“Then, in mercy’s name, where is she?” 

“Mrs. Gates left the yacht before we did, 
bound for the island.” 

“Who went with her? 
go alone.” 

“No! 
her over.” 

“Why was she left there? What does it 
mean? How is it that I have slept all through 
the journey in an open boat to this place?” 

“Can you not guess?” 

“I must have been drugged.” 

“You were.” 

“By whom?” _ = 

“By the deadliest enemy you have. in the 
world.” 

“Deadly enemy! I have no enemy.” 
Secret 


Surely, she didn’t 


One of the crew—Darley—rowed 


“None of whom you were aware. 
enemies are the worst to be feared.” 

“Who is this enemy?” 

“The woman to whom you gave your 
name.” 

“My wife? You are crazy. 
lieve any such accusation.” 

“I knew you would not believe her guilty 
unless the most absolute proofs were pro- — 
duced. I have spared no pains to get such 
evidence.” 

“Evidence of my wife’s treachery? 
prove she is not all she seems? Why, man 
alive! What evidence can you ee ae 
prove that?” 

“The best proof probably is that not a 
whole stick of timber of the yacht, the Merry 
Mermaid remains to tell the world that such 
a vessel once existed.” 

"Destroyed? The pact wrecked? ” 
completely.” 


Tl not be- 


To 


“My God! Who did it?” 
Wee “Your wife, assisted by the man known as 
ee: Darley, who took her away in the yawl before 
4 the explosion, and while she supposed every- 
body else on board was asleep under the in- 
‘fluence of the drug, of which you were a 
“victim.” 

_- Gates sat stupefied for fully a minute. Then 
he whispered, hoarsely: 

“T cannot comprehend what you say.” 
 “T know it is hard to believe, judge, but 
% there is no doubt in this case, whatever. The 
_ proofs are not to be even questioned. You 
don’t know who I am.” 

“Who are you? 


Some ” 
oe ee. Rodman. 


Why, you are Captain 


Bh “I am not Captain Rodman. That gentle- 
eee man has not been on board the yacht since 
be _ you set sail in her from New York.” 

“What: aré you trying to make me be- 


lieve ?” was the impatient reply. 

“Nothing but the truth, judge. In proof 
of what I say, notice this:” 

With a few dexterous movements Nick re- 
_ moved his wig and false beard. 

Gates almost recoiled in his astonishment. 

__ At last he gasped :- 

“Then who are you?” 

_ “Nick Carter.” 

“What! the great detective?” 
% < am sceoesines honored by being called a 


it his yacht is destroyed.” 
He will, wever, be doubly paid 
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“There you go again. My life——” 

“Has been saved at the expense of Cagh 
Rodman’s yacht.” ~ 

“Ah! You said you had the proof o 
wife’s guilt.” 

“T have. The best in the world.” 

“What is it?” 

“Her confession.” 

“She confessed—to you?” 

“Yes, but she thought she was talking 
her confederate, whereas it was I, disg 

to look like him.” 

“What confederate?” 

“The man Darley.” 

“Who is he?” 

“That we must find out later. I di 
know. He is more than a common labo 
however.” 

“What did she confess?” 

“That she and Darley had conspired 
blow up the yacht after drugging all | 
other people on board, and destroy them 
the mince-meat wreck. I let her carry out 
scheme in part.” 

“How so?” 

“She blew up the yacht.” 

“And thinks we all perished in the exp 
ion?” 

“Exactly.” 

“What is your object in letting the plot 
you allege it was, go even that far?” 

“So that she may believe that you an¢ 
the rest of us are dead, and beyond the po 
of ever appearing to thwart her plans, 
hopes.” 

, “What plans? What hopes ae 

“To possess your wealth as your wid0 

“Why, she would have done that in a 
‘years at the latest. I am an old man, 
‘she knows my will leaves everything to 

“True, but ‘she would have stood 


- stant eee fa ee 


1 


a the fact that she is an impostor.” 
impostor ?” 

ou believe she is the daughter of your 
riend, Colonel Frederic.” 

now she is.” 

9w do you know it? Did you ever see 
: ore she came to you after the colonel’s 
hy, no; not in person. But I had her 
raph, and the resemblance was posi- 
striking.” 

h, the photograph was of her, no doubt. 
}sent it to you?’ 

olonel Frederic, not two months before 


Nad 


sec mpanied by a letter?” 

| his handwriting ?” 

The letter/was type-written. 
Nobody could 


Vhy, no. 
bore his signature. 
ve no doubt Colonel Frederic dictat- 
€leter and signed it sr ne Neoeail 
ow he did. In one of his letters he re- 
ois secretary.” 

s the secretary a man?” 

don’t really know.” : 

eh 1 It was a woman.” 

+ her?” 

on her. So have you.” 


ear You have not only seen 
| have made her your wife, and 


have been deceived. 
se substituted her 
that of his daughter, and 
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CHAPTER IX. 
MARY GOOD’S SECRET. 

Nick Carter and Judge Gates remained in 
conversation long after they had been called 
to a late breakfast. 

The detective explained fully to the million- 
aire every circumstance which led his sus- 
picions up to the destruction of the yacht. 

“My original intention in getting posses- 
sion of the yacht as its supposed owner and 
captain was to watch your wife and her con- 
federate, whom from the first I bebever was 
the man Darley. 

“When I gave her the opportunity, as she 
believed, to talk to Darley, she talked to me 
instead, and laid bare such a devilish plan as 
even I, an experienced detective, didn’t be- 
lieve her capable of. 

“Then the temptation was too great to re- 
sist, and I decided to act on a bold and haz- 
ardous counter-plot whereby she might be al- 
lowed to go to the end of her rope. I think 
it will succeed.” 

“Are you not afraid she has by this time 
discovered the fact that it was not Darley she 
talked to that night at the lookout.” 

“Oh, she has no doubt made that discovery, 
but she will be certain of the death of every 
one on board the Merry Mermaid, that she 
will hardly be restrained from returning to 
New York as your widow and one of the two 
survivors of the wrecked yacht, to claim your 


fortune under the will.” 


“But I'll be ‘there to confront her.” 


“I beg your pardon,” smiled Nick. “But — 


you'll not confront her right away. I'll ar 
range all that. That comer ee 


' to snare.” 


“But good Lord, cid aie tee : 
wronged my nephew! anata Pee weet Ney 


“What danger?” 
“Of being accused of murder.” 
“Why, who accuses him?” 
“No one, yet. Ask me no questions on 
that score just now. You shall know all in 


"good time. You do not now believe him 

_ guilty of the theft of the rubies?” 

* ae “Certainly not. He has been the victim of 
- the plotters. I see it all now. But how did 


that pawn ticket come into his possession ?” 
“We'll find out. I believe Miss Good dis- 
covered it?” 
ot fe j 
“You can trust her?” 
“As I would my own daughter, had I one. 
Indeed I love her no less than if she bore 
that relationship to me.” 
 “Humph!” 
‘ “Surely you do not believe she was in 
league with that gang of plotters?” 
: “T didn’t say so. But I want to talk to 
oy Mary Good. Please go and send her to me 
and tell her she can trust me fully.” 
~ Without a word of objection, Judge Gates 
complied. — 
__ Miss Good soon joined Nick. _ 
_ _-He had taken advantage of his opportuni- 
"ties while on board the yacht to study the 
young lady at his leisure. 
His verdict thereon had been made up some 
days before she stood before him in that pine 
. tree grove on the coast of Maine. 
wR was this: 


a aay Good does not belie her name. Be- 


ow 


t would eee eet ox bp 


oer 
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— Sliaies ine iapledion to ote sus- 


“Miss Good,” he began, “before I ask yo 
to give me some information which I greatl 
desire to obtain, I will tell you that I am noi 
what I pretend to be, but am a detective.” 

“Then what can you have to do with me? 
she asked, rather coldly. 

“Nothing, except to rely on you to hel 
me do justice to one who has been ver 
much wronged.” 

“Whom do you mean?” 

“George Byron.” ; 

The young lady grew scarlet, and then he 
face became pale and grave. L 

“How can I aid you in righting 
Byron’s wrongs?” ; 

There was an icy hardness in her void 
which Nick did not fail to observe. 

“Before I answer that question I am ¢ 
ing to tell you a few’ things which will as} 
tonish you.” = 

Thereupon Nick hastily proceeded to r 
veal to her nearly all which he had related t 
Judge Gates. When he concluded, she | 

“Tt is almost too much for belief.” 5. 

“But do you believe it, Miss Good ?” 

“T suppose I must.” 

“And consequently will agree that Byr 
was tricked.” 


“That does not necessarily follow. 
may be that woman’s confederate.” 

-“George Byron may not be perfect — 
character, Miss Good, but he is not capa 
of consorting with a woman of Mrs. Ga 
class.” 

“Oh, you don’t know him! He 1 
secretly visited another woman, who may 
equally as bad as Mrs. Gates.” 
“How do you know?” | r 
She flushed again, but deistessly. epli 
“Because I saw him-go to her mans 3 
So = 7: a Eel . 


+ ye. 
- 


rom whom ?” 

t was anonymously written.” 

umph! What else did it relate to 
-this letter ?” 

lat he was losing much money at the 
track, and frequently pawned jewels to 
money ; that if I would search his clothes 
probably find proof of it all.” 

you searched and found the pawn- 


ase question provoked her 
y her sompletely, off guard. Before 


tight of a wife, sir.” 


ae 


cece chagrin, as Nick re- 
Z 5 ae a 


‘m going to prove that he has 
>e: more worthy = your love than you 


pe was driving cantviction 
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“Yes, he will,” encouraged Nick. “I'll 
see to it myself that he acts like a man, and 
he is every inch a man, I beleve.” 

She merely whispered a “thank you,” 
meekly followed him back to the camp. 


and 


CHAPTER X. 
WHICH EXPLAINS EVERYTHING. 


Considerable excitement was aroused in 
certain circles when it was announced in the 
New York newspapers that the steam yacht 
Merry Mermaid, owned and commanded 
by Captain Rodman, had been run down at 
sea off the coast of Maine during a heavy 
fog, and lost with all on board but two. 

Among the lost was Judge Gates, the re- 
tired millionaire of Fifth avenue, who, with 
his family and some servants, had chartered . 
the yacht for a cruise. 

The two survivors were Judge Gates’ 
young and handsome wife and a sailor 
named Darley, to whom she owed her life. 
As the yacht was going down, he grasped 
her in one arm, and springing into the 
ocean, succeeded in swimming with her be- 
yond the suction oat of the sinking 
yacht. 

All the other passengers and crew, so far 
as Mrs. Gates knew, were lost. 

Fortunately one of the yacht’s small boats 
became detached from the wreck and 
floated, bottom side upward, to the strug- 
gling Darley, who succeeded in righting it.- 

In this they kept afloat until picked up by 
a lumberman’s craft, and landed at a small 


ata town on the coast of Maine, whence they 
ne made their way back to New York. 


Such was the surviving widow’s story, 


: corroborated by ede and it was gener- r 
ally believed. 
There were a a few, however, who waited PSs es 
fortnight before’ giving up hope that some 5 i 
_ Of the supposed victims would turn up. 


oy gad-of. nie bog wa ya 


abandoned. Then Judge Gates’ 
produced by his attorney, read, and pub- 
lished. AS 

Thereby his nephew was cut off without 


will was 


a penny, and the entire estate was willed to 
his widow, Lucille Frederic Gates. 

‘Those who expected to see young Byron 

come forward and assert his rights or dis- 


pute the will were disappointed. 
__ Byron had disappeared as if he also was 
swallowed up by the sea. 
Ss _ The tongue of gossip wagged considera- 
bly because the young sailor who had res- 
~ cued Mrs. Gates at the risk of his own life 
was a frequent visitor to the widow in her 
; handsome residence on the avenue. 
‘Tt became noised abroad that he was an 
old lover who had successfully. schemed to 
get on the yacht so as to be near her, and 
‘when the accident occurred he was on hand 
7 to save her or go down with her in his arms. 
- Strange to say, nothing could be learned 
of the vessel which had destroyed the yacht 
It was, however, remembered that a simi- 


kok eit who. had rgn rather wey 
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himself. 


le was followed, ‘an aes later, e a sec- 


Sane 2 | the house. 


cooked for Judge Gates’ household 4 arin 
the previous five years, met them. 


Some low words passed between her a 


and aT 
exclaimed: nt 


“Mother of Moses save us! Are you 
ghost?” 


the men. 


Then she barely suppressed a scream, 


“No! no! Bridget. ‘I am far a ia 


a ghost. Let me in quick, and make no 


noise. I want to surprise her.” 


“Sure she'll drop dead wid surprise,” 
cried Bridget, as she hastened to let down 
the chain and open the area gate. ; 7 

“Tf she doesn’t, she certainly will display. 


strong nerves,’ 


* assented the second man, as _ 
he followed the first spokesman “into — 1e 
basement hall. 

It is needless to say that the latter 
Nick Carter, and that the man whom 
Bridget mistook for a ghost was Judge Ga = 


Bridget’s two visitors led her into 
kitchen and closed the door. ; 
Presently Bridget emerged and went u 
stairs. 


Then there was a general collection of the 
other servants in the cook’s domain. : 

After that Nick Carter came out aie 
and ascended the stairs. 


He went noiselessly and without hin 
rance to the second floor. 


At the head of the stairs he heard the he 
of voices coming from a room in the fro 


a 


e from interference or eavesdrop- 


‘Very careless of them, to say the least,” 
ded Nick to himself as he rapidly 
le forward over the soft carpet in the 


a few moments he was near enough to 
r to hear the words of one of the in- 
the room. 

is a woman’s voice. 

She was saying: 

: can be not the least doubt in my 
that every soul on board the.yacht per- 
If I felt as sure about her there 

be no cause for uneasiness whatever. 

fe would be perfectly secure from all other 
ces of possible betrayal.” 

% was answered by a man’s voice, 

ch 1 Nick knew was not Darley’s: 

Oh you have nothing to fear there so 
ag as you treat me squarely.” 


¢ 


ep a day or so before 
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never spoke a word to me till the night of 


the—the accident.” 


“Look you, Bert Driscoll, I am not in the 
humor of joking. It is no time for such 
tomfoolery. You know we did meet that 
Tuesday night, and that I then told you 
about the time set for the destruction of the 
yacht.” 

“You told me all that in your note, Nette. 
It is you who seem to have lost your mem- 
ory.” 

“My note? I wrote you a note?” 

“Certainly. I happen to have it in my 
pocket now. Here it is.” 

There was a few incinedts of silence. 
Then the woman, in a choking voice, said: 

“T never wrote that. It is a forgery.” 

“Nette! what are you saying!” 

“I say it is a forgery. And you still per- 
sist that I did not discuss our plans with you 
three nights before the explosion while you 
were alone on the lookout ?” 

“I do. I was not on the lookout that 
night.” 

“My God!” gasped the woman. “There 
is treachery somewhere.” 

“That accounts for your supposed muddle 
of the proper course from the yacht to the 
island which kept us on the ocean till ax? 
light.” 

“Yes, Rodman purposely deceived me. If 
any one on board the yacht knew of our 
plans beforehand, bee aboard sas 


lieve that all perished?” — 


nae; Sa ee et 


See pa ae ta We also — S 


know his condition. All the other members 
-_ of the crew but ine drank coffee, too.” 
_ “Well, I have proofs of the efficacy of the 
tea. Gates drank of it, and I could not pos- 
sibly wake him before I went on deck to 
join you.” 
“Then, after all, 
vright.” 
“T don’t understand 


everything may be all 
it,” muttered the 
“woman, “for whoever it was I talked to on 
that Tuesday night he certainly heard me 
m warn him to drink neither tea nor coffee for 
supper on the evening of Friday night fo}- 
_ lowing.” = ‘ 
: _ At this point a third voice—the voice of a 
 man—broke in: 
“Look here, my charming brace of plot- 
ters! 
_ What game of deception are you cooking 
~ this time to knock me out of my share?” 
2 Lloyd. If 


Is this all got up for my benefit? 


_ “There is no deception in it, 


_ That is your nature.” 
_ “Take care,” he hissed. 
“Now, don’t you two go to raising a 


om: acne ae where you are and re- 
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anybody is to be feared as a traitor it is you.. 


“Everything comes to him who waits.” 


The three conspirators who were sitting 


near each other on the opposite side ot by 


room sprang to their feet in concert, | 
“Who are you?” cried the woman, whose 
face had grown as white as the face of a 
dead person. 
“IT am Nick Carter, the detective,” 
the cool reply. 
“Nick Carter! 
What are you doing in this house?” 


was 


b arg epee oe ‘ 


What do you want? 


“T have come ‘with news of the survivors , 
+ 


of the Merry Mermaid.” = 


The woman sank into her seat with a~ 


sound like a mixture of a shriek and a groan. 


The man whom we have known as Darley 


took up the question of the hour, and bold! 


replied: 


“There are no survivors of the Merry 


Mermaid.” ; s 


“That’s where you are mistaken, Mr 


Darley. There are nothing but survivors. 


The yacht itself was the only victim of your 


infernal machine.” 
“Tt’s a lie!” he gasped, showing that ht 


had completely lost his nerve. 


“Ts it?” was the calm reply. “Well, I? 
soon convince ever such a skeptical 


as you.” f 
A shrill whistle rang out through t i 
house, and in response the sound of mam 


hurrying feet was heard. “ 

The man addressed by Mrs. Gates - ‘ 
Lloyd was the first to recover his nee 
oe mind. ta: = 
With an oath, he sprang toward Nick : 1 
"led id aad a inane. oe pistols ¢ 


> room were confronted with the proofs 
eir doom. 
ck stepped into the room, and around 
gathered Judge Gates himself, Mrs. 
zood and Mary Good. The two engineers 
the Merry Mermaid, who were of course 
ick and. Patsy, still in the disguise they 
e during the cruise, and Ida in her char- 
-acter of the stewardess. 

x Last of all appeared Captain Rodman 

elf. 
In this instance it was the real Rodman in 
yroper person. 
e had read the report of the loss of the 
-y Mermaid, and was about to make the 
ulars of Nick Carter’ s cruise known to 
reporters when he received a telegram 
n Nick himself summoning him to New 
For and cautioning quiet: 
d u will now perceive the uselessness 
; ggling further, L suppose,” said. Nick, 
ir g the three baffled plotters. 
am only sorry that it is not in my 
to. produce the other victim of your 
plot,” he added, “but fortunately 
Frederic and her father alone, of all 
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words, “I only wish I knew who killed her, 
for in spite of the coroner’s verdict, I know 
she did not kill herself.” 

“I can gratify your desire in that direction. 
The girl did not commit suicide.” 

“No!” cried Darley, springing to his feet, 
pale to the lips, “George Byron killed her. 
There were proofs of his guilt. | 
they?” 


Where are 


“T have them, my dear sir—proofs which 
But 
Heaven never lets the innocent suffer, nor the 


you were so careful as to ‘plant.’ 


guilty escape. This little button is the real 
accuser.” i 

Nick held aloft a smooth cloth-covered but- 
ton. 

“That was found in the room where Lu- 
cille Frederic was killed. 
vest, Darley, or whatever your name is. I 
have the vest here also,” holding aloft that 
“You left it carelessly behind when 
See the but- 
ton and the place from which it was torn by 


It belongs to your 
garment. 
you deserted the doomed yacht. 


the grasp of the dying girl; they belong to 
each other.” / 


“So I am indebted to you for Lucille’s 


death, am I?” muttered Lloyd, as he glared 
at the convicted assassin. “Well, you'll not 


kill another innocent girl,” 


Before anybody. could interfere Lloyd lew Pa 


eled a large caliber pistol at Darley’s breast, 


and there was a report which was fairly deaf- 


ening. 


Darley fell heavily to eis floor, and orn < 
Sj Spies ont tee ah one sts. o 


. eer: 
__ self, and the second bullet passed through his 
own heart. 


“Percy was dead when his body was-picked 
2a up from the floor, but Darley, it was found, 
ze still lived. 

Mrs. Gates had merely fainted. _ She was 


_ soon revived and placed in custody. 
Ee Darley was removed to an upper room, and 

Bers” a surgeon called. 

For several days his life hung in the bal- 
; ance, while he himself was conscious of his 

own critical condition. 

When the surgeon finally gave up the case 
___and told him he would have to die, he received 
- the news cheerfully. 


_ “Better so than the electric chair,” he mur- 


; _ Then came his confession, which cleared 
: up: all uncertain parts of the notable tragedy. 


Sash name was Bert Driscoll. Mrs. Gates 


too > the final possession of his supposed 


1 this: she failed. ‘Then came Frederic’s 
to ‘Judge Gates and his confession that 
lost nearly all his possessions and was 
ng “3 of dying” and Aeaving his Eee 
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. was forced to send her rubies, one by one, to 


__ pocket-knife in Percy’s apartments one day. 


Percy didiuhe‘ know that the latte as cane 
able of loving any woman. 

The shock of his daughter’s elopement 
killed Colonel Frederic. 
he heard the news he was dead from apo- 
plexy. a 
Then Ninette and Bert entered into a 2 
plot to secure Judge Gates’ wealth, which plot — 


Four hours after 


was so nearly carried out to success. 

Ninette felt certain that Lucille knew very oa 
little of Colonel Frederic’s great friendship < 
for Judge Gates, and after her fatal elope- 
ment would keep away from New York. — os 

What was her surprise and consternation, « 
therefore, to find, soon after her marriage to 
Judge Gates, that Percy was also in New > 


York and had his wife somewhere in hiding. 


Percy boldly sought out his brother and 
held the concealed Lucille as a weapon with _ 
which he extracted large sums of hush ~~ 


money. To raise this money, “Mrs. Gates 
Bert by use of the carrier pigeons. 

It was Ninette who discovered Mary — 
Good’s relationship to George Byron and im- j 
parted the information to Bert. 3 

By tse of the carrier pigeons she sent to 
him two letters which she had taken from one > 
of Byron’s coat pockets. 

The letters were tell-tale epistles from 
Mary. The envelopes of these two letters he » 
had afterward used in trying to fix the crime 
of Lucille’s death on Byron, aes 

The accidental finding of Byron's: ne 


had suggested that crime to Bert. yy 
fh ait maces: he got 


slayed into his hands. 
‘He made his first call on Lucille that night, 
i learned that Byron had a message to 


yer to her from Percy. 
e had no trouble in taking the defenseless 


oman’s life without discovery, and, as he 
ppased, leaving no clew behind other than 
which would convict Byron and also 
y as an accessory if the latter should 
nfess to his relationship te her. 

What happened is well known to our read- 


Mrs. Gates plead guilty to a charge of as- 
~ sault with intent to kill, and was sentenced to 


- fifteen years in State’s prison. 
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ir:\or, Nick Carter's Dealings- 
tentiary; or, Three Cheers 


sl 


So grateful was Judge Gates at his escape 
from the plot of the Driscolls that he not only 
forgave George Byron, but settled upon him 
and Mary a large annuity to last during life- 
time, and once more made his will in the 
young man’s favor. 

Then, too, he paid Rodman double the value 
of the Merry Mermaid, and saw to it that 
Nick Carter was amply compensated for the 
time spent and danger passed while the great 
detective was “at the wheel.” 

THE END. 

The next number of the Nick CARTER 
WEEKLY will contain ‘‘ Nick Carter’s Slip- 
péry Quarry; or, The Case Against ’Frisco 


Jim.’”’ 
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| B4—Joe Nichols; or, Difficulties Overcome 
s Alfred Oldfellow 


- §3—The adventures of a New York Telegraph: Boy, 
Arthur Lee Putnam 


§2—From Farm Boy to Senator....Horatio Alger, Jr. 


: Bi— Tom Tracy as .0..2eccnrccvesarers Arthur Lee Putnam 
cs 50—Dean Dunham......-.....--eeees Horatio Alger, Jr. 
ae 49—The Mystery of a Diamond....Frank H. Converse 
- 48—Luke Bennett’s Hide-Out..................... 
be Capt. C. B. Ashley, U. 8. Scout 
4 ah Bric. Danes ls esse 28 «00 ..Matthew White, Jr. 
— — MB—Poor and Proud... ....-.se-ceeeeesseecees Oliver Optic 
3 ‘ 45—Jack Wheeler: A ‘Western Blorg cages ss «cc 
me Captain David Southwick 
ay _ 44The Golden ee oops ae as Manville Fenn 
-- 43—-In Southern Seas............5. Frank H, Converse 
oe 42—The Young Acrobat... SEP Horatio Alger, Jr. 
Oe er Fo 8 a ee ee ere Edward S. Ellis 
40—Canoe and Campfire......... St. George Rathborne 


39—With Boer and Britisher in the Transvaal, 

“w8-Gay Dashleigh's Academy Days....Arthur Sewall 
- @7—Commodore Junk.............George Manvile Fenn 
36—In i, yi ONG WAG WE Ketisn <oesices cred 


A = 


William Murray Graydon 


 %-In the Reign of Terror............,....G, A. Henty 
The Adventures of Mr. Verdant Green 
Cuthbert Bede, B. A. 


aa 
_ 


them at once. | 


William Murray Graydon 


OTHERS EQUALLY GOOD TO FOLLOW. — 
If ing cannot get them send to us. 
| new ee = re ia role. 


Libraries, at the uniform price of ten cents. 
line. Thousands more are ready to buy it on 
We can justly call it the Medal series, as every 


It will contain no story that the boys have not approved as a 
They have bought them by the thousands at $1.00 and upwards, and now - 


82—The Curse of Carnes’ Hold............ 
$1—The Cruise of the Snow Bird 
30—Peter Simple 
29—True to the Old Flag... 
28—The Boy Boomers 
27—Centre-Board Jim 
26—The Cryptogram 


eee eee eee eee eee es 


Lieut. Lionel Lounsberry~ 
William Murray Graydon 


2%—Through the: Fray...........0.-...0.s0e- G. A. Henty — 
24—The Boy from the West............. Gilbert Patten 
23—The Dragon and the Raven.......... G. A. Henty 


22—From Lake to Wilderness.................++. 

: William Murray Graydon 
21—Won at West Point Lieut. Lionel Lounsberry 
2—Wheeling for Fortune 
19—Jack Archer... 22.66... .s000 
18—The Silver Ship. iiss. cok. wesc cevescs 
17—Ensign Merrill Lieut. Lionel Lounsberry 
16—The White King of Africa..................- 

William Murray Graydon 
Lieut. Lionel Lounsberry 


15—Midshipman Merrill 


14—The Young Colonists: A Story of Life and 

War. in Africa, s.. 2b 6 iseieves es .s + <9 G. A. Henty 
13—Up the Ladder..........0--sseesees-ees Lieut. Murray 
12—Don Kirk’s Miné........+-++++.- See Gilbert Patten 


—- ee 


11—From Tent to White House (Boyhood and 
Life of President McKinley)...Edward 8S. Ellis 
10—Don Kirk, the Boy Cattle King....Gilbert Patten 


9—Try Again ....... pie Upwihy tess ghocacse sas Oliver Optic 
8—Kit Carey's Protege....Lieut. Lionel Lounsberry 


7—Chased Through Norway........ pdcaaec James Otis © 
6—Captain Carey of the Gallant Seventh...... 4 
Lieut. Lionel Lounsberry 
~ B—Now or NeveP.......-cereevessrereee Oliver Optic | 
4—Lieutenant Carey’s Luck... = qgekvOnwes esses) 

Lieut, Lionel Lounsberry 
$40) AbOard: ic:., fete ..-Oliver Optic 
2-Cadet Kit Carey.........Lieut. Lionel Lounsberry — 
1—The Boat Club,.......-.+++-s++++0+-+++.-Oliver Optie 


Remember these are 12mo | 
and we me me eh and a 


~," 
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The Tip Top Weekly 


AND THE FRANK MERRIWELL STORIES. . 


No modern series of tales for boys and youth has met with anything like the cordial ion and popularity 
accorded to the Frank Merriwell Stories, published in Street & Smith's TIP TOP WEEKLY, a publication 
which has to-day a circulation larger than that of all similar publicatiens combined. There must be a reason 
for this, and there is. Frank Merriwell, as portrayed ¥y the author, is a jolly, wholesouled, honest, courageous 
American lad, who appeals to the hearts of the boys. He has no bad habits, and his manliness inculcates the 
idea that itis not necessary for a boy to indulge in petty vices to be a hero. Frank Merriwell’s example is a 
shining light for every ambitious lad to follow. 


THE FOLLOWING ARE THE LATEST IssuES: 


214—Frank Merriwell’s Stroke; or, The Test of | 220—Frank Merriwell’s Curves; or, Clipping the 
Friendship. Tiger's Claws. 

215—Frank Merriwell’s Favor; or, True as Steel. sc pe ee Discovery ; or,.The New Lon- 
don Boat Race. 

216—Frauk Merriwell’s Phantom; or, The Ghost of | 999-Frank Merriwell’s Athletic Team; or, Sport in 


Barney Mulloy. the Adirondacks. . 
217—Frank Merriwell’s “ Pull;” or, True and Tried. 223—Frank Merriwell’s Camp; or, Yale Athletes in 4 
218—Frank Merr!well’s “ Liner;” or, Elsie, the Mascot the Great North Woods. be 

of the Nine. 224—Franuk Merriwell’s Wrist; or, The Nerve of Iron, ; 
219—Frank Merriwell’s Compact; or, The Triumph of | 225—Frank Merriwell’s Throw; or, Yale Athletes at y 

Badger. Niagara. 

ISSUED EVERY FRIDAY. 5c. PER COPY. 32 PAGES AND ILLUMINATED COVER. 


MORE LIBRARIES TO SUIT “TIP TOP”? READERS. 


The Do and Dare Week! 


PHIL RUSHINGTON, THE ACTOR-MANAGER. 


IE ‘*‘Do and Dare Weekly ’’ tells of the exploits and adventures of one PHIL RUSHINGTON, a Iively, 
hustling, bright and brave American boy—a first-class all-round athlete, and a thorough gentleman in all 
the phases of his eventful career. The author of these stories is IR. STANLEY NORRIS, an able writer, and one 
thoroughly in sympathy with the wants of our boys and girls in the line of reading. His work is bound to please. 


The following are the latest issues: 


16—Phil Rushington’s Clown; or, The Secret of the 21—Phil Rushington’s Enemies; or, Saving His Repu- 
Star Rider. tation, 
17—Phil Rushington’s Temptation; or, An Act Not | 22—Phil Rushington's Smash-Up; or, A New Recruit 


Down on the Bills | for the Sawdust Ring, 
18—Phil Rushington's Race; or, The Pursuit of the | 23—Phil Rushington’s Trust; or, The Child Trapeze 
Rival Circus. Wonder. we 
19—Phil Rushington’s Prize; or, The Show for Tent | 24—Phil Rushington’s Tackle; or, Cleaning Ont the : 
Number Two. Swindlers. . by 
20—Phil Rushington'’s Search; or, The Unknown | 25—Phil Rushington’s Specialty; or, ‘Bear and For- fe 
Rider of tue Ring. bear” in the Main Tent. | 


The “Do and Dare Weekly’’ appearsevery Tuesday. 32 pages, illuminated cover, uniform 
in size and style with “ Tip Top,’’ 


<“<Comrades’”’ 


THE BEST RAILROAD STORIES EVER WRITTEN. 


TOM WRIGHT, the hero of *‘ Comrades,”’ is a bright boy who has decided to devote his life to the service of ‘‘ King 
Steam "’ in one of the it railroads of our land. Rest assured he will reach fame and fortune on the lightning 
express. The life ofan ambitious railroad man is full of exciting incident, and Tom has his full share of ad- 
vefitures. Through all of these, he will be found Wright by name, right in word, right in deed, and 
always right. The many adventures of Tom and his friends will followed with the deepest 
interest by all who are fortunate enough to read this new series of splendid stories. Tom is 
surrounded by several ‘‘comrades,’’ who join hands with him and stand by him in his various 
enterprises. [R. ROBERT STEEL is an author of wide experience in the field covered 
by these stories, and his work will please all who admire the well-known “ _ Top 
Weekly” and ‘‘ Do and Dare Weekly,’’ to which ‘‘Comrades”’ will be a companion. 


1m™Tom Wrizht’s Substitute; or, The Dumb Flagman | 16—Tom Wricht's Triumph; or, Railroad Comrades to 


of Dead Man's Curve. the Rescue. { 
12—Tom Wright in Demand; or, A Mile a Minute in a | 17—Tom Wright’s Honor; or, The Girl Who Saved the 
Private Car. | Gold Train. a 
13—Tom Wright's Right-of-Way; or, Stealing a March | 18—Tom Wrizht’s Queer Freight; or, An Unwelcome é 
on the b nemy. Passenger, 


14—Tom Wright Misjudged; or, Called Down by the | 19—Tom Wright’s Long Run; or, Chased Through 
Company. | Fourteen States. 
15—Tom Wricht Switched Off; or, A New Start on ay 20—Tom Wright's Enemies; or, Squaring a New Super- 
* New Railroad. intendent 
Remember, ‘‘COMRADES"' appears every Wednesday—Read it—Price. 5 cents. 


32 pages, illuminated cover, uniform in size and style with “Tip Top.” 


